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steep headlands Into  the gulf.     The remoter
border of the plain drops with an indescribable
grace, and -with curves that can only be coin-
pared to those of a human form, into throe dark
glens, which wind between cliff and ensg into
the labyrinthine  mountains.     Of those  three
glens the midmost is that which leads to Delphi.
We had to walk at least an hour before we
reached its entrance.    Our way at first extended
over a grassy expanse, if that can be called
grassy in which  the flowers  out-number the
green blades.    That plain could not have boon
more richly carpeted if our vanished Eden had
been buried beneath it, and strove to force its
way up again.   No one can guess the beauty
of flowers who does not see thorn under nudi
circumstances.    A single flower is a.beautiful
object; but if you contemplate many at once, it
should not be in a trim  parterre,  wlioro the
space is trifling and the colours are arbitrarily
assorted, but in those meadowy nuiMHCH which
deck the wilderness in lands at once fruitful and
unreclaimed.     Where the soil, unviolatod lot